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^NESTER'S 

^^^^^5?^^ By ff allfr 



fT WAS night, bul the glOA'ing fir* 1i( up 
th. fcaturci of Seth McGuir*. They 
•howcd hit wtithcr-bciten face, hli iron-gny 
hiir. hi) firm jiw, Ai he prepared his »upper 
of beam, bacon and coffee, Seth muttered to 
himielf. "I won't quit? I won't quit!" 

Behind Selh were Ihe charred, butnl-oul 
limberi of hit cabin, hia home, A Tittle earlier 
he had riddan back from town lo find the cabin 
■ amoldering ruin. He had not left a fire in 
the place, Ihet* had been no lightning; Selh 
knew who had act fire to his home, but he had 
no way of proving anything. That was the 
trouble; there was a law against burning a 
man'a house, but you had to have proof. It had 
been the same when his barn burned, when 
hi« fences had been cui. He was lure he knew 
who did il. but he had no legal proof. And ha 
was a lone man, fighting agilnat terrible odds. 

Seth heard a bubbling noise and leaned over 
to reach for the imolte-icarred coffee pot. 
That'a no doubt what saved his life. Jutt as 
ha leaned, lha rifle cracked and a atug cut a 
path through Seih's gray hair. He fell over 
backward!, but he was not dead. 

Seth woke up in the spar* room of Doc 
Whi(*h*ad's frame house in Cronslail City. 
When he tried to ait up in h*d. Doc gently 
realrained him "Take it eaiiy, Seth, I patched 
up your head, but I don'i guarantee it'll stay 
in one piece it you joggle it." 

The patient took the advice, lying back 
gratefully, cloiing bin eyes. "How d I get here. 
Doe?" he Mked, 

"Couple of rideta found ynu lying beVid* 
your dying fire. They got lo you juit ahead 
of Ihe wolvea. Who do you reckon ia gunning 
(or you Stth?" 

"The gent didn't leave a calling card." 

"But you could make a good jiieaal" 

"A guesa wouldn't dct any good in court ." 

"Reckon that's iru*." Mid Ihe Doctor. "Well. 
Seth. I won't frel you with talk. Just rest 
*aiy and be ihanhful whopuer took thai shot 
at you didn't aim an inch lower. Rest eafy." 

"I can't spend my time lying here." declared 
Selh. "There's lota of work lo do out at the 
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place — aeeding. plowing, fencing — not even 
counting that I have to build a new cabin for 

"I'm afraid you won't be able to do any work 
like that for a long, long time." declared the 
Doctor, gravely, 

Selh sat up abruptly. The sudden movement 
made him wince. "Doc 1" he cried. "Doel You 
look all blurred and futay. Say. I'm not going 
blind, am I?" 

The doctor was suddenly aware of a long 
shadow falling across ih* injured man. He 
whirled lo face t tall, bronied youth who 
stood, atetaon in hand, looking down. "Will 
he, doc?" asked Ihe stranger, aoftty. "Will he 
be blind?" 

'"No," snapped the doctor. "No, he won't, 
not if ha lakea it easy and does what I tall 
him. But juit who are you, anyway, stranger? 
And why are you butting in hare? Did you 
ahool him?" 

The stranger said, softly as before, "No. T 
didn't shoot him. I'm called Farmer Jones and 
I just blew into town. They were saying in the 
cale that a neater had been shot and I . . . weU 
. ,. I just came to see, that's all." 

Seth opened his eye* again. He could mak* 
out Ih* blurred figure! of the doctor and th* 
stranger. "I can hear all right, ev«n if I can't 
!** !o wall." asieried Seth. "Dot. you mean 
well, but I c»n't juil lie around on my back. 
There'a plowing, aeeding. fencing, building 
and all to be don*. I've got to take care of my 
farm or I'll lose everything I've worked and 
(ought for all these yeara." 

"You can'i," said the Doctor. 

"Bui I'va got to!" atubbornly responded 
Seth. 

"Wait a minute." put In th* atranger. "As 1 
aaid, my handle ia Parmer Jonaa, But I reckon 
they might aa well call me Nester Jonea, tee- 
ing as how the names mean Ihe aame in these 
parts. And I figur* us ncatera should slick 
together or there won't b* any of ua left. If 
you've got no objection*. Selh McCuire, I'll 
go out and work your place while you'ra laid 
up." 
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'I MM*! dT»rd ■ hlr*H minr uM vlili*- 

"■hack*. I don't ilm (o i*^ ptlA.' r*ipon(t»f1 
ih« (tranytr. ~1 flfur* you ml(ht do th* mri* 
far mo mom tlm«. What do jou M7, pop'" 

Th* dMtM *poh« quickly. "Ii't t dtiM" h* 
uid. -I ofMk for inr piiUntt And. now. S«th. 
ro« trr ** f** Mnn* iImp whil* I ihow ihlt 
■tronf rouni man how to ft out 10 your 

Th* doctor Dihcrtd th« itranirr Into another 
room. thoK. aftvr cloclng th* door, bffan lalk- 
in| iwirilr *nd **rn*atlr. b**plnc hi* voir* 
down: "Liitfn. Th*('t a nlc* ofTar jou mad*. 
I don't kMw whit jrour (am* I*, but I'm (oinfc 
to aaaum* jrou'r* on th* tcvd And it'll fit* 
8*th'* mind to think aomcbodr it working and 
pl«wln| at hi* pl«(i. But ih« plain (act it, jom 
might aa w*l) eltir out. Nnhndy can »iv* that 

-Wh^r 

"Thi* It mottly •Mond-hand," tald th« dor- 
tor. "I'v* b»»n h»rt only a coupl* of ytar* 
mfHlf. But It tttmi likt S*th MrCuir* netted 
h*r* quit* a faw ynrt ifo. H* fet hit land. 
l«C*l-lik* and h* fot along jiMceibljt with hit 
ncHt.door niighbnr, Big Bill Bfllingi. who 
owned th* Monarch ranch. Then Big Bili died 
and ih< ranch fell into th* handi of hit ton- 
in-law. WeMly N*«n. Weatly doetn'l ljk> nett- 
en. Period r 

"Hit S*th MtOuir* been Rghting a whole 
ranch alon*?" 

"Vea. and a loting battle.- tti-l the doctor. 
"I'm told lh*i h* hm ■ ton. but ihe kid lock 
off for part* utiknown tome yeart back. Said 
he'd be dtnged If ha'd b« a todbutler: tald h* 
wit going to b« a guntlinging cowman." 

"Kidt get funny ideai tometlmei," muted 
Ihe tttangcr. "I reckon that boy could b* a 
heap of help to Selh rieht now," 

"Maybe to." retponded the doctor. "Tiui / 
r*(kon Seth wmjld dliown him. He't a tluli- 
born old cool I Anyway, you'd belter take my 
■dvic*. Farmer Jonei. ind lighl out. befnr* 
Weatly Neen «nd hit boy* pul torn* bullett in 
you. They don't tMdy to farmert." 

"Sur*. I'll light 0111," Mid the ilranger. "I'll 
light out for Seth McGuire'l firm and get to 
plowing." 

Weatly Neen and five of hit flinl-eyed gun- 
thngeri rod* toward Ihe man In overalli who 
wai bent to thi plaw, "Heyl" yelled Neen. 
"Who ire you and what are you doing here?" 

"They call itie Firmet Jonei." wai th* r.- 
tpont*. "I'm )Uit the hirtrl man. running thil 



hor* plow.' Tb* *«t«* toundad tattmbla and 

-W*1I, rtrmt Jon*«, w« don't IHi* t« vatck 
plowing w* prifer I* danciBg," MurM 
Weatly. "You'd batter dliK*.' 

"I'm t-torry, I ean'l ^dan<* very will," ww 
th* ratponia. 

"M«b* him t*k* off ihot* ovartTIi, horn. 
Thin h* can dane* good, III b*t,- ydled mm 
«1 Weaily't mm. 

"H«. he. that'i a good IdeiT M<lalm»d 
Wcady. "Drop your p*nl*.'' 

Th* plowman titrted to unttrtp hit overallt. 

"Prontor thouted W.itly. "FaiLrl" Ha 
•mphaiiiid hit wordi wlih a barking Colt IhM 
pour«d dug! around th* firmhind't faM. 

Th* ov*r*l1t dropped Ilk* lightning And M 
they dropptd. they riveiltd (wo hoIit*rt, 
*lung low ag*jnit the plowman'i Ugg. Two 
revolver! tprang Into iclion. Weaily'i C»lt 
wai knocked from hit hand ind th* whirling 
plllolt flatbed to dliarm hit Hve aatonlthvd 
iiiittanta. nipping them In wtlit, arm uid 
thouldir. 

Tha farmer itood with hit two imohlnf 
gimi. facing th* «ii cattlemen who hid thalr 
hindt riited. "You won't get awiy witi, thlC 
marUd Weiily Neen. "Wall get you from 
ambuth. juit like w* got Seth MeOuiri," 

"Haar that. Sherlfir nked th* plowman. 
"A confeialont You might ai well lock theai 
hombrii up. pronto P 

"That I wDir aaid Ihe iheriff. rltlng from 
hit hiding plica behind th* chirred ruin* of 
Seth'i cibin. "And I may tay, Mr. Farm.r 
Jone*. that w*« it brave ind ai fini ■ piece ol 
guntlinging it iny I've *een In ill my born 
diyt.- 

6to¥I^V< SETH," iild the doctor "Heri'i 
■ ■ Pirmer Jonei com* to vl*lt you and 
he't got tome great newt. He got proof igalntt 
^"■ly^Neen and pul him in jail. Your firm 

Seth reiched out hit hand ind gmped the 

friend ind a real man," h* uid. "WlJh ^"y 
own tan had turned out Ilk* you." 

"H* did." chuckled 'Farmer Jonaa.' Hit grip 
on the older man'a band tightened at ha tald. 
"When I led horn* I told you I want*d ta 
know how lo do tomething betldei running 
a plow. Well, I got to ba a cowhand. I got 10 
be a lurt-iim with ■ aii-gun. And helieva m«, 
it comet In real hindy— »v,n for 1 farmer . . . 
POPI" 

THE END 
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